7 be J econd part of 

I had fore Raid this deere and deep rebuke. 

Ere you with griefe had fpokc,and I had heard 
The courfeof itfo far: there is your crovvne: 

And he that w eares the crowne immortally, 

Long gard it yours : if 1 affeft it more, 

T lien as your honour, and as your renovvne, 

Let me no more from t’nisobediencerife,' 

Which my moft inward true and duteous fpirit, 

T eachcth this proRrate and exterior bending, 

'God witnefle with me. When I here came in. 

And found no courfe of breath within yourmaiefly. 
How cold it flrooke my heartiifl do faine, 

0 let me in my prefent wildncff e die, 

And neucr hue to ihew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that I haue purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almofl, my liege, tothinkeyouwere, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence, 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
H ath fed vpon the body of my father. 

Therefore thou befl ofgold,art worfe then gold, 
Other !cffefine,in karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou,moR finc.mofl honourd,moR renown’d, 
HaR eatc thy bearer vp:thus my moll royall liege, 

A ecu ling it,I put-it on my head, 

T o trie with itas with an enemy. 

That had before my face murdered my father. 

The quarrell ofa true inheritour. 

But ifit didinfeft my bloud with iov. 

Or fwell my thoughts to any flraine ofpricle, 

Jfany rebel or vaine fpirit of mine. 

Did with the leaR affeftion ofa welcome, 

Giuc entertainement to the might ofit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 
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And make me as the poorefl vafl'aile is. 

That doth withaw and terror kneele to it. 

Km God put in thy mind to take it hence. 

That thou mightR win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by mv bed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very lateft counfatlc 
That euer 1 Rial breathe.God knowes (my forme) 

By what by-paths, and indireff crookt wares, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know w ell, 
Howtroublefome it. fate vpon my head: 

To thee it (hall defend with better quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

For al the foyle of the atchieuement goes, 

With me into the earth ,it feemd in me, 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous hand. 

And 1 had many liuing to vpbraide . 

Mygaine of it, by their afliftances, 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudihed, 
Wounding fuppofed peace:all thefe bold fcares 
Thou feed with perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 

A fling that argumenr.and now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchait, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

Sothouthegarland wearftfucceffiuely. 

Yet though thou ftandft more fure then I could do. 
Thou art not fume enough, fince griefes aregreenc. 
And all thy friends which thou tnuft make thy friends, 
Haue but their flings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I wasfirft aduaunfl. 

And by whofe power I well might lodge a fearc 
To be againe difplacde: which to auoy de, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
T o leade out manie to the Holy Land, 

Left reft, and lying ftil, might make them looke, 






* • 


Too 





